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and ammunition from the Government, and at the sam time boasting of the murder of. these two men. Thi intelligence created intense indignation in our garrisor A detachment was quickly prepared, and started on with sealed orders. The day was bitter, and not a stil cold, for the wind blew, and cut like needle-points int the faces of the troopers. No one was aware even wha direction they were to take. General Ouster knew tha it was absolutely necessary that caution and secrec; should be observed. At the next post, twenty mile below, there were scouts employed. They would no fail to send out a runner and warn the Standing Roe' Indians of the coming of the command and its objecl if they could learn what it was. When the runner cai ries important news he starts with an even gait in th morning and keeps it up all day, hardly stopping t drink at the streams he crosses. Such a courier wouli outstrip a command of cavalry in the ordinary time i makes on a march.
Accordingly, Fort Rice was left behind many mile before the orders were opened. They contained direc tions to capture and bring back an Uncapapa Indian called Rain-in-the-face, the avowed murderer of th sutler and the veterinary surgeon. The command con sis ted of two officers and a hundred men. The genera had selected his brother to assist in this delicate transac tion, as he had been wont to do ever since they bega their life of adventure together during the war. The arrived on the day that the Indians were drawing thei rations of beef. There were five hundred at the Agencj armed with the latest long-range rifles. It was morwe heard that when death
